The Family Reunion

Amy

Where are you going?

Harry

I shall have to learn. That is still unsettled.

I have not yet had the precise directions.

Where does one go from a world of insanity?

Somewhere on the other side of despair.                                330

To the worship in the desert, the thirst and deprivation,

A stony sanctuary and a primitive altar,

The heat of the sun and the icy vigil,

A care over lives of humble people,

The lesson of ignorance, of incurable diseases.

Such things are possible. It is love and terror

Of what waits and wants me, and will not let me fall.

Let the cricket chirp. John shall be the master.

All I have is his. No harm can come to him.

What would destroy me will be life for John,                        340

I am responsible for him. Why I have this election*

I do not understand. It must have been preparing
always,

And I see it was what I always wanted. Strength de-
manded

That seems too much, is just strength enough given.

I must follow the bright angels.

[Exit.]
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